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honorable fellow, doing honor to his Fatherland in the strictest
sense of the word.
He has been charged against his will, believing that he is
doing wrong to his country, to carry forward this present
letter to the officer in charge of the battalion of the 77th
Division with the purpose to recommend this commander to
surrender his forces, as it would be quite useless to resist any
more, in view of the present conditions.
The suffering of your wounded men can be heard over
here in the German lines and we are appealing to your humane
sentiments to stop. A white flag shown by one of your men
will tell us that you agree with these conditions. Please treat
Private	as an honorable man. He is quite a soldier. We
envy you.
the german commanding officer.
Whittlesey read this message. He then passed it to Captain
McMurtry, who read it and in turn passed it to Captain Hol-
derman. All remained silent. Whittlesey arose, steadied him-
self as a delirium of weakness passed over his body, and went
out into the open.
Exposed as he was to the enemy, he slowly gathered up the
white cloth panels and reentered the shelter. White flags were
repugnant to the New York soldier lawyer. The appeal to
"humane sentiments" had not penetrated. Major Whittlesey
did not write a message and send it back saying, "Go to hell!"
as commonly reported. He sent no message; but as the word
spread from foxhole to foxhole that the enemy had suggested
this way out, the pitifully few remaining American guns
blazed away their defiance, which said "Go to hell!" in far
plainer language than words.
As the day wore on, there was a growing sound of rifle and
machine-gun fire from the south. The survivors knew what
this meant and set their jaws more firmly. It was the unmis-
takable sound of American fire. The Germans heard it, too.

